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| TheRzcauTinoSERJEANT'S FROLICK 


i. To ITS OWN "PROPER TUNz. | 

| JT is of a brick young foldier, 

Vill cell you the truth, Ti 
_ With my ri fat ll, de riddle lal de te. 

One sas 2 clever young man 

| juſt in his blooming youth, 

r AR rally dally, &c. 


* 80 he now went a recruiting 
5 . unto a market 8 
* With my ri fal, Nc. 1 
1 When all the pretty damſeis fe 
dame flocking bim around, 

i [+2 2655 my rally dally, &c. 


15 
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=p He was quarter'd at a widows houle, 

| - - that lived there hard by, 

© Wich my ri fal. &c. 

|. Then on, an old Knight's daughter 

„ ne call: a wiſhſul eye, | 
With my rally dally, Ce. 


|. | Now be bas dreſſed himſelf up 
iin women's yellow clothes, 
1 With my ri fal, Woe! b 
| 

| 


80 en niriog for ſervice to 
1 ather's houſe he goes, 
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» Wün nw rally Gay, co 
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0 46 you wart A  fervant-maid, 
the letjeant then he ſaid. . 
With my ri fal, &c. 5 
The old man cried my daugkter 
now wants a waiting maid; 
„„ my ray dally, &c. 
men quickly. he was tired, | 
the. truth l' not deny, ART ID 
With my ri fel, — 
To be bis daughter's waiting - maid, 
and with her for to lie. 


With my rally dally, be. 


Then the ſapper being over, 
they ſtraightway went to bed, 
._ <: - Wie my rt tal, de... 
Where the waiting-maid pla id his part, 5 
and ſtole her maidenhead. | 
With my rally dally, dc 
0d morning my pretty daughter, 
pray how are you this morn? 


With my ri fal, K. 
never was s better pleaſed DN od 
fince the hour I was born; 


With my rally dally, e. 


dave been hug'd, I have been fqueez's, Go 
and now I am content, | 
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Wich my ri fal, Ke. 
he is the prettieſt waiting-maid. | 
Jou to me could have fent, 


With bis rally Sally, Ea. 


Nit is be - Late” 1 DR jeant, - 5 
that has me now beguil'd, 
With his ri fal, &c. 
Then as Ties as he has kiſs'd you, 
be has got yop with child. 
With bis rally dally, &c, 


This 18 they were married, 
a8 you the truth ſhall hear; 
With his ri fal, &c. 
And the ſerjeant NOW is a Knipht 
of ten thouſand pounds a year. 
With his rally dilly, Kc. 


* Sete DUN 
1 25 JOCKEY. AND JENNY, h 


Db Was within a mile of Edinburgh town, 
4 m the rofy time of the year, 
The flow' rs in bloam, & the graſs was down, 
each ſhepherd woo'd his dear; 
Bonny Jockey, blithe and gay, 
Kits*d ſweet Jenny making hay, 
The laſs ſhe blail!'d aud krowning cry d, 
'Y ah. na, it winna do, 
I; - 1canna, canna, winna, manna buckle too. 


Jockey was a wag that never would wed, 
tho ang he bad follow'd the laſs, 
Contented the earn'd & eat her brown brezd, 
and merrily tarn'd vp the graſs : 
Bonny Jockey. blithe and mers 
- Won range bert rigat merrily, 
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Fet &ill ſhe bluſh'd, ung fromning ew . ns 

no, no, It winna do, ON: 1 
canna, canna, winna, manna buckle too. 55 


But when he vow'd he'd make her his bride, 
"tho! his flocks and herds were not fer, - 
She gave him her hand. and a kiſs beſide, 
and vow'd ſhe'd for ever be true; 
Bonny Jockey, blithe and free, 
Won her heart right merrily, ED + 
kt church ſhe no more NEG cry d, — 4m 
00, no, it winna do, te. 5.5 
[ cauna, canna, winna, manna buckle too. 
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* rHE MUG OF PORTER, 
Spent ſoine change 1 in queit of thee, 
of [ But ſince we're mot, let's both agree; 
or you're the enemy of my purſe, © | 
And makes my coat ook much the worſe, = 


Sing, he'm bo, ho, ho, O! 5 

lem bo, you are my darling; „ 
He'm bo, oh, oh, O! 3 

You're my dear both ni ight and morning. 


The brewer he brew'd you in his pan, 

too rbe tapſter drew you in his can; 

1, Bat, as for me, I'll ad my part, 
n hug you cloſe into my heart. Sing, ec. 


ez lf all my friends ſince Adam's days, 4 
Pere now aſſembled in one place, _.. 
Fd quit them all without a tear, FJ 
b:tors vd * with you, wy dear. ke. 
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. n tel the wrath ng chat; $ ihe d veſt, 

I with Pd-nexyer left the breaſt, 
If my mother bad givea me fiich ſuck, 

As have here in this brown mug. Ce. 


But if my wife ſhould thee deſpiſe, 
2 Pil fareiy leave her two black eyes; 
If be Rove me as | love thee, I 
What a laving couple we would be! dc. If 


__ Youre like a priſoner out of Jail, . 
And from the tap you took leg bail; 
But now. have you; that's the peace, 1 
My ſhirt PI pawa to pay your fees. | 


Sometimes you make my friends my foes, H 
And ſometimes make me pawn my clothes; 5 
But now l have you hear my noſe, IV 
Come up, my dear Ce down he goes. Ge, 
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UN GTATE TOE. NANNY. 


D ever ſwain a nymph adore, 
TT as | ungratefu] Nanny do? 
"99" Was ever ſnepherd's heart {a fore,” 
vdr ever broken heart ſo true? | 
My checks are ſwell'd with tears, but ihe WW 
Mi Hias never wet a check for me. | 
II Nanny call'd, did e'er [ „„ 8 
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or linger when ſhe bid me run? 
3 She only had the word to ſav, 
- | and all ſhe viſh'd was quickly done; 

1 1 always think of her, but ſhe 


| | 1 Does ne er r beſtow a a thought o on me, 


FR fo "x: 75 oy Fo, 
To let her cows my clover taſte, | „ 
have I not role by break of 471 4 & 
Did ever Nanny's heifers fat, TT 
if Robin in his barn had bay! * 
Tho? to my fields they welcome were, Se 
| ne? er Was welcome yet to her, 


Fever Nanny lot a ſheep, 
1 cheerfully did give her two; 
And I her lambs did ſafely keep, 
within my folds in froſt and ſnow : 
es, Have they not there from cold been free? 
es; et Nanny ſtill is cold to me. . 


When Nanny to the well did come, 
'twas'l that did her pitchers fill; 
Full as they were I brought them home ; ; 
her cora I carried to the mill; N 
yy bark did bear the ſack but the 333 
in never bear a ſight of me. 5 =. 


0 Nariny? s poultry Hats I pave, 
l'm ſure they always had the beſt ; 
Within this week her pigeons have 
eat up à peck of peaſe at leaſt. 

Jer little pigeors kiſs, but ſhe 
(ill never take a kiſs from me. 


Dn © 


alt Robin always Nanny woo, 
and Nanny ſtill on Robin frown, 
as! poor wretch ' what ſhall 1 do, 
i Nanny does not love me ſoon! 
vo relief to me ſhe'll bring, 

hang me in her zprone\ri ring. 


A FRIENDLY ADVICE. 


ORTALS, wiſely learn to meaſure 
Life, by the extent of joy; 
Life's s a ſhort and fleeting pleaſure : 
FV 
1,008 9 5 While yon mar, 
400 your hours in mirth employ. 
| ws let a miſtreſs pain you; 
hc ſhe meets you with a frown ; 
ip to . 'twill (oon unchain you, 
Rat Cheer thy heart. 
8 "n+ all Tart e 
In a ſwzet oblivion drown. 


" love's fiercer flames ſhould ſeize you, 
To ſome gentle maid repair; 
| She'll with ſoft endearments eaſe Jou; 
| On her breaſt, ES 
„ - tall te teſt,” . 
Fas'd of love, and free from care, 


Friendſhip,” Jove,. and wine united, 
PFram all ills defend the uind; 
3 them guarded and — 

Happy ſtate, 
58 Smile at fate, - 
And give ſorrows the "OR 
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